A Member of the Reichstag in My Twenties
tions of the Third International for parties wishing
to affiliate. Merrheim knew I was interested in and
had worked for the unification of world labour on a
decent basis acceptable to all. He as well as I had
striven for a union of the western with the eastern
workers. The Independent Social Democratic party
had sent delegates to Moscow to discuss this problem
with the Russian leaders. They were received in Mos-
cow like subordinates. The Russians seemed to feel
themselves the dictators not only of Russia but' of
world labour as well. Unity was possible only if we
submitted to the twenty-one conditions which Merr-
heim had just received and shown to me. I grasped
them with great excitement and read them breath-
lessly. What impossible presumption ! My reaction
was immediate. " Unacceptable ! " I always under-
stood the struggle of labour as a fight for freedom, not
as the submission of zealots to some superior com-
mand, a central body far in the East, in Moscow,
directing the destinies of the western, perhaps of the
entire world labour movement.
Immediately upon my arrival in Germany, I told
Merrheim, " I shall sit down and write a pamphlet
opposing most energetically this unworthy challenge."
Robert Dissmann and Merrheim, both genuine
Socialists, fully approved of my attitude. I agreed with
Robert's suggestion-that I go to the Harz Mountains
for a few days to be undisturbed in my writing. Only
Robert was to know my whereabouts.
Robert knew a place, isolated in the woods, named
Romkerhalle. There I went. The plain mountain
house stood in front of a waterfall. At the back the
mountain creek roared day and night. The Harz
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